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RUN FOR YOUR LIVES ^ 

That’s what you’ll probably be doing when you see this chaotic 
parody of a chaotic TV series—the artist and writer who did it have 
already run for theirs! This show is about a man who has only a 
short time to live—and from some of the stories lately, so has this 
show!.38 


SICK HOBBY MAGAZINE PARODY 

Another tremendous parody of a popular magazine that tells you 
what to do in your spare time—and if you’re very busy it even tells 
you what not to do! This magazine will give you one idea after 
another—the most important idea it gives you though, is to cancel 
your subscription!.31 

HOW TO BE A PSYCHIATRIST 

A career-planning guide for a career in a field you gotta be crazy to 
get into today —a field so overspecialized they’ve now got double- 
decker couches for split personalities! We guarantee that reading 
this article will either make you a full-fledged psychiatrist—or send 
you running to one!.24 

MORE POEMS OF THE GREAT SOCIETY 

Soul-stirring poems of today, written in blank verse —it happens to 
rhyme, but reading them you’ll say it’s the blankest verse you’ve 
ever seen. These poems are certain to inspire you to greater heights 


— you'll want to go up to the roof and jump off!.19 

MOVIE SPOOF: THE COLLECTOR 

The story is about a young guy who collects girls and falls in love 
with them — needless to say, the picture was banned in Greenwich 
Village as indecent!.45 


THE LARGE VALLEY 

A gripping parody of a grappling TV series, this show really 
captures the Old West —and proceeds to beat it to death! The 
series is big and sprawling—especially when the leading lady, 

Barbara Stanwyck, forgets to put on her girdle! . 4 

THE ORIGIN OF COMICMAN 

A.true account of the beginnings of one of the great adventure- 
book heroes of our time—an account which will set him back to 
where he started! We won’t tell you who we're parodying —but this 
story will drive you bats! .10 


ABOUT THE COVER 

Ye Editor, JOE SIMON, who drew this cover, had to pose for it himself. 
Everybody he asked to pose said they needed it like a hole in the head. 


Joe Simon, Editor... Bob Powell, Art Director... Melissa Jane, Messages 
Paul Laikin, /Vew York Corresportdent...XiTn Atkins, Washington Correspondent 


Fred Wolfe, Correspondent At Large 

SICK Is published monthly, except January, April, July and 
October by Crestwood Publlcaliorta, lrtc.< Editorial and executive 
offices 32 West 22nd Street, New York 10, New York. Single copy 
25<: subscription rate in the United States and possesslotrs, $2.00 
for 8 issues. Elsewhere, S2 SO. Second-Class postage paid at New 
York. N.Y., and at additional mailing offices. Not responsible for 
unsolicited manuscripts and all material must be accompanied by 
stamped, self-addressed envelope. Entire contertts copyright 1966 
by Crestwood Pubiications, Inc. All rights reserved. Copyrighted 
under the Universal Copyright Conveniiona and the International 
Copyright Convention, reserved under the Pan American Con¬ 
vention. Printed In U.S.A. 
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Lynn Lichty, Ohio 
Bob Elliott, Space 
Jack O'Brien, Florida 
Fred England, Texas 
Ivan Golownjew, 
Moscow 
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Dot Brooks, N.J. 
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TELEVISION 

It wasn't so long ago that the television 
networks were giving. us nothing but "father- 
images". The Defenders, Bonanza, Dr. Kildare, 
Father Knows Best, Dwight D. Eisenhower and 
countless other shows, all used this bit to their 


best advontoges. 

Lately, however, the trend appears to be 
shifting, and "mother-images" are becoming 
popular. A leading proponent of this new look 
is Bigtoerea Borfley-stor of the new ABC hit 
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Are you tolking about our 
mother, or Mr. Cleon? 


I may not be mean, but I 
sore am strong. 1 |ust 
beat my great big, strong, 
hondsome, son, Niche, at 
pulling wrists. 




No fair! I wasn't reody. 
Let's moke It the best 
Iwo-out-ot-three. 


We're supposed to typify 
the overage widowed 
lady ond her family. I've 
got two sons, two 
daughters, ond my 
husband's Itlegitimote 











How obout the best three- 
out-of-five? 


Just 0 mlnutel 



I don't like the Idea of 
being classified as a 
girl. Just because I act 
like a girl, look like o 
girl, and dress like a 
girl, doesn't mean I'm a 


You're beautiful when 
you're angry. But, you 
mustn't cry. You'll ruin 
your make-up, Eugerm. 




I m going up to my room 
ond pouti 



What om I going to do 
with her....I mean HIMI 


w 





















Cheer up, mother. Here 
have 0 brandy. 


Perhaps you can tell me, 
Teath, why DO we drink 
all the time? 


You're right. Niche, it’s 
time we acted a little 
more like the reol 
frontiersmen. Where’s 
the corn likker? 


coin’t go In thairl 


I’d be glod to, my dear 
half-sister Audrora. It’s 
so the teen-ogers can 
have something to 
identify with us. 


It appears like our typical, 
irate, next-door neighbor 
has orrived. 


You won't get away with 
thisi i’ll burn down your 
housel I’ll steal oil your 
cowsi i’ll shoot your 
horsesl I’ll pour salt in 
your water holesi I’ll put 
vlnegor In your ootmeoll 


No, Niche. Violence isn’t 
the onswer—besides, 
you’ll get blood all over 
my new rug. 


How come we don’t hove 
any friendly neighbors. 
Teoth? 


Thot’s so the people In 
the suburbs can Identify 
with us. 


What’s there to 
remember? He’s angry, 
because somebody has 
shown up at his place 
claiming that our dearly- 
departed father sold 
him the land that we 
sold Zeke. 


I coin't remember. I wuz 
so dong mad, thot I plum 
forgot what I’m supposed 
to be mad at. 


Dad sure was a trouble- 
moker. 


It’s the same plot every 
week. 


Don't take it too hard, 
Zeke. Moybe one of the 
family remembers. 























These "to the rescue 
scenes sure save the 
writers a lot of work. 


No, Arrid, I'll sfoy behind 
and show up when the 
plot storts getting dull. 


In thot cose, you'd better 


It should. It's our back 
porch. We re cutting down 
on scenery. 


Soy, this place looks 
familiar. 


Whoa, horse. We hove 
arrived. 


Thot sore is dramotic, 
typical Western dialogue, 


Look! There's o great big 
beor standing on the 
porch. 


Everybody dismount, 


Don't forget to get your 
foot stuck In the stirrup, 
Audrero,—so we can 
waste another two 
minutes pulling it loose. 


He sure looks ugly, I'd 
better shoot 'im. 


Tolklng won't do any 


I'm afroid you're bodly 
mistaken, Mr. Cartridge. 
This here, is Brafely land, 
--leostways it wos until 
we sold It to our friendly, 
but ill-tempered neighbor 


Howdy! My nome's Bend 
Cartridge. These are my 
sons-Little Jolt, and Moss 
Welcome to the 
Ponderous Ranch. 


Woitl I recognize him. 
He's Moss Cortridge of 
the Ponderous Ranch. 


I- -1 


Hey, Pawl Little Jolt 
They're here. 

/ 
























Us Cartridges are agin 
Violence- 


Poor, kind, sweet, lovable 
Moss. He'd do anything to 
prevent o fight. 


WoitI We didn't want any 
trouble. We come here as 
friends. All we want to 
do Is.give you this here 
lawsuit for stealing our 
idea for your show. 


I m afrold you ve gone 
for this time. That's 
Niche's favorite hot. 


I'd beot you up, but all 
I've got is sex appeol. 


Neither does this show. 


It may not make any 
sense, but ot least It has 
girls. 


What can you do? You're 
weaker than I om. 


What took you so long, 
mother? The plot died 
half an hour ogo. 


I'm too much of a 
gentlemen to pull wrists 
with you, ma'om. 


I'll moke love to her, end 
bore her to deoth. 


You mean you're too 
much of 0 coward. 


Well, Teoth, it looks like 


This was definitely our 
most amazing episode. 


You mean, because you 
hod all us Cartridges on 
as guest stars? 


we ve lost all our land. 


No, becouse nobody once 
told Audroro how 
beautiful she looks. 


What's that? 
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FIRST SICK ANNUAL 

Yes. it’s finally here! A 
gigantic collection chock-full 
of the sickest material from 
previous issues of SICK. This 
7th year fantabulous block¬ 
buster will arrive on the 
newsstands this June. Be sure 
to get there early so you don't 
miss out. Furthermore, as a 
special added bonus inside, 
you’ll find a three-page fold- 
out color portrait of Ameri¬ 
ca's Number Two Mascot. 
Huckleberry Fink the “Why 
Try Harder" kid. This Pop- 
Art masterpiece is in full 
rich color and on a glossy 
cover stock which makes it 
easy to frame or mount on 
your wall. 



Sir: , , 

In the Feb.. S42 issue of Sick. 

I found something that should 
have been answered more fully. 

I am referring to the letter by. 
Miss Joan Lawnceston of Tasman¬ 
ia, Australia. 

The part of the letter that got 
me is as follows: 

'I would like to say in con¬ 
clusion that it is no wonder 
that America is in the state 
that it Ls in if "Sick" is a typic¬ 
al example of American Litera¬ 
ture." 

I would like to point out now that 
"Sick", is some thing that shows 
America is America. It also shows 
that the American People are not 
worried about what the next person 
thinks about its literature, art. or 
what the next person thinks or 
says, for the simple reason that it 
is free. 





a whole lot. You have got to do 
something to get these wild, sa¬ 
distic. dreams you paint. Real trash 
...Tm proud of you. 

My room-males and myself are 
going to college here in Southern- 
Pines; During the winter we work 
at Carolina Beach—selling, serv¬ 
icing. re-glassing, customizing, suj+ 
boards —Do any of you idiote surf 

_or would any of you all like to 

learn...If you are ever down this 
way slop in at the sign: 

Custom Built Boards by EBERT 
INC. —at Carolina Beach. N.C. 

During the fall we get learned— 
so please write —if for no other 
reason than to prove that you li¬ 
ters care about your readers. Oh. 
by the way Waverly says hello... 

George Ebert 
c/o The Taboo Room 
Southern-Pines 
North Carolina 
Ed: fell Waverly to get lost. 


Editors; 

Arguein^nt over the superlorty 
of the Stones. Beatles. Hermits. 
Merev Beats. Animals. Hollies, 
Kooks, etc. etc. etc., is nonsenusal 
and ridicuUus. The ingunality and 
r\f Rvrds 


I would also like to point out that 
after working with aircraft all day 
and having to worry about the 
danger about me all day. it is a 
great relief to sit down and enjoy 
"Sick” and get away from the rest 
of the world for a few minutes. 
Siegfried E. Gerhardt 
U-2 Division 
USS Forrestal CUA 59 
% FPO New York. N.Y. 09507 
P.S. Could it be possible for you to 
send me Miss Joan Lawnceston's 
full address. I would like to have a 
pen pal in Australia. 

Ed: Joan didn't send any more ad¬ 
dress. However, she may read this 
and write to you. How about other 
fern SICK-ites writing to Siegfried, 
readers? 

Dear Sick: 

Upon reading your latest issue — 
I drew the conclusion that you cats 
are on pills or "Jump-in-the-Bag" 


speaks for itself. 

As for your mag. —it stinks. We 
of the land of mircles and camel 
manure can be glad of the limited 
disterbution of Sick. In eg>-pt we 
have a very good name for you. 
that is Kosomaks. 

Keep down the bad work. 

Stan Ketchum 

Manager. The Wood Peckers 

Cairo. Egypt, U. A.R. 

Ed- If that's a dirty word you prob¬ 
ably spelled it wrong, anyway. 

Dear Sick Yank. 

I have just finished reading your 
forty first issue of trash and think 
it's great. Perhaps the lonely life 
here is having effect on me and the 
rest of the blokes stuck out here 
2.000 miles from anywhere as we 
all reason you write a jazzy mag¬ 
azine. What about doing an article 
on the American views on Aus¬ 
tralia. I am sure it would go over 
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well with all your phycho fanatics 
our here (mainly kangaroosl; 

I was reading the burst about 
your "Inner Circle. " How about 
sticking my address in your das- 
six-Fried column of Sick-ites wish¬ 
ing to correspond with She-Sick- 
ites. I am not particular what 
type of girl writes to me as long 
as they are good looking (38-22-.38) 
and Sick-cra 2 y. Hoping you're not 
too racial preludiced to print an 
Aussie’s letter. 

B/Sgn Servicing 
RAAF BASE. Darwin 
Northern Territory, 
Australia 

Ed: Sorry. ACIFBSGNSRAAF, we 
don't print commercial here. 

Dear Edward (I don’t like dem 
abrevietions > In your last issue you 
menthioned that meihbers of the 
K. K.K. were all gas pumpers and 
not so smart. I just wantha tho 
know dot we is, if not smart "in" 
all walks of life cludin docturs 
(etcl: Wer-e do you all get your all 
nerves from. Like that great 
Frenchman said and I quote—I 
may not agree with >'our things 
that you say— but, I’ll defend 
your write to. say It. The K.K.K. 


stands for American and Freedom. 
We are loyal and photreatic ameri- 
cans who love thei'e countrys and 
peace and Brolher-hood for all ex- 
cespting; a) Indians b) Chinese 
cl Ilalianscs dl Ir-ishmen’s el Scot¬ 
ties f) Japans hi catholiks il Jew- 
ishites k) and all others. Stop 
nocken our belefs. A former read- 
ah. PM and we are so edjukated! 

Lane 

2323 Kathrvn S.E. 

Apt. 260 

Albuquerque. N. M. 

Ed: In whatl 


Dear Sick: 

The M'hole magazine (Feb.I was 
great except for that Sick Ad on the 
rear cover. Can’t you afford a cig¬ 
arette package of your own? I no¬ 
ticed that on the side it said 
LUCKY STRIKE. Now also. I 
could tell you taped on lucky bite, 
besides that I enjoyed the com¬ 
mercial, it was funny. What does 
the LS-DDS stand for? 

V’incent Careccia 
4188 Barnes Av'e. 
Bronx. N.Y. 

Ed: Lucky Bite-Doctor of Dental 
Surgery. 


Dear Sickly Finks; 

Remember me? Weil I still hap¬ 
pen to think that all English 
groups are great!! And as for An¬ 
drea Poiovsky, Susan Becker and 
I don’t like it!! Do something 
about it. Andrea. 

I would like to thank Sis Kedon 
for her kind words. By the way. 
there really is a Reading. Pa. 
There really is a Beardstown. Ill. 
loo. 

Lots of luck, you need it. 

Doug Wryman 
1305 Wall St. 
Beardstown. Ill. 

Ed; You again? Haven't you caused 
enough trouble! 


Dear Sirs; 

I’m fascinated b\' your maga¬ 
zine. I read each issue that I can 
get my hands on. I'd like to thank 
you kind folks for naming your 
magazine after me. Maybe that's 
why I like it so much. 

James R. Sick 
R. D. #2 

Wayland. New York 

Ed: Readers—See James' ad in 
Classic-fried ads. 





for collflctofs... jjg 

TWAT* 

L.OVEO-- 


want to save 
IE- 


TOE-CAPIION bookwEi was onatei 


spafky oveiaa adoniig aatioa 


GeorgieJessel 
saysriOOK WHO'S 
lAlKING'isawarm 
inemofy of the 
wonderful humor of 
The NEW FRONllEfi... 
Not for souaresl" 


LOOK 
WHO’S 
TALKING 


Eliiariiiu* 

Ttlkint 


UZ TAVlOa a9it iuatom javhc 


WHILE THE SUPPLY LASTS! 


r • • •• r* 

( for allr»rli«r R'ml I* 

hark** «iiIoinr) (u 
"took V TMin$," 
32 « . 22 SirreU Nr% 
York 10 . Krw York. 
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I know shovel 


Bruise. 1 think 
I'm going to 
quit this job. 


'but H our 
transfer comes 


I've been reoding In 
the papers that 
Commissioner 
Gordo has become 
disenchanted with 
Womon Wonder. 


Aw, there has 
to be some¬ 
thing better in 
this life for o 
high school 
dropout^ 


Brace yourself 
old boy, I hove 
been thinking 
about 
something. 


It seerns every time 
she's ready to catch 
o crimlnol In the act, 
he runs into the 
men's room. 


check out the 
broads. 


Holy crotch I Your 
seoms split. Why 
don't you put your 
blue bikini on to 
cover it up. 


This is just o 
ballet suit, 
Dirk, and it's 
too tight. If I 
bend over-— 


Don't expect much 
for three bucks. For 
$ 5 . I could hove 
gotten o "Mr. Ed” 
outfit. 


Holf Hour later 


put on your skin 
diving belt. 


I con feel it 
running on 
me. Can you 
, see the tear 
I now? 


Sxelusive Sxposs/ 

Origin of a Crime 


Comicman and Comicboy are the heroes of every man, woman and 
child today. There isn't a crime they can't solve or o criminal they 
can't catch. This dynamic duo is a legend in our times. But did you 
know they had a tough time getting started. Not all was peaches and 
cream in their early days ot crimefighting. All of Gotham City's prob¬ 
lems were originally handled by Woman Wonder, There just wasn't 
any work for Comicman and Comicboy. Things were so bad at one 


























Copesll The only 
thing missing now 
are the high heels. 


Yeah, but it's o little 
draft/. Try your suit 
on. Hey, I like yours 
better. Let's switch. 


Nothing doing, 
I wonder whot 
this "C' meons. 












[Tj 


1 You didn't hit your 

U head on one of the 

S7.14 Ehl Okoy, take 
S3.00 ond see what 

j campers r wnere ore 
1 we going to get the 


cosTume you can 
pick up. I'll try and 

money. All that we 
hove Is S7.14. 

V 1 m 

1 

get a cor with the 
rest. 


Holy 

T_ 


Hoppers 1 
And she 
con'f flush 
him out. 

Exactlyl 
Whot would 
you say if 
we took over r 


ner (ODr | 






























Noh, we'd sound 
like two Evongilists, 
besides, my name 
hos to match the 'C' 
on my suit. 


This is 
driving me 
batty. 


It's 

Comical 


Dirk you Idiot, that’s your 
new name. Sit In the cor, 

I'll cronk.Now if you 

can give me |u$t o little 
more spark and less 
throttle, 1 think she'll kick 


This thing is a lemon 
where did you get It? 


over 


Holy llcel Thot's it, 
Comicmon and. 

Thot's whot 1 said, Comic¬ 
mon and Comicboy. Now, 

Oh, by the woy. 
did you get a cor? 

ond. 

if we only hod a Borocuda 
for our car. 

1 sure did. Let's go 

Eurekoi Comicmon 
and Comicbcy. 

^ ( 
iJ 

J to it. Let s go to our ^ 
A Comicmobile. OK ? 
Comicboy, Comicboy. - 




















I picked up a '58 
Caddy. It was 
only rented to a 
guy named 
Count Dracula 
once o week to 
go to Midnight 
Moss, it looks 
like a real 
Cornicmoblle. 


The Scene »]ow shifts to Commissioner Gordo's Office 


I know, she's 
still using that 
glass double¬ 
winter airplone 
the Wright Bros, 
mode for her. 


Even her appeor- 
once Is terrible, 
she doesn't keep 
her hair nice, 
she doesn't 
shave her legs 
or her beord. 


Chief, I think 
Womon Wonder 
is on her woy 
out. 


I hove to agree 
with you. The 
crime rote is up 
35%, ond all she 
does is stay 
home ond watch' 


No wise cracks, 
O'Hore. And another 
thing, tell Goldberg 
to stop showing 
slides in the sky of 
his son's BarMitzvoh, 
We're only to use i 
that projector for ■ 
the Comicsignal. j 


I Comicman and 
: Comicboyl What's 
this town turning 
Into, o bird 
sanctuary? What's 
going to happen 
when we need them 
in the winter time, 
ond they're in 
Coplstrono? 


1 Right. Listen, before 

1 go. let's try the 
Hof Line. I'd like to . 
see how It works. I 

1 

Good ideo. Now, 
you pick up the 
phone ond press the 



button once. 

'-\ [-—‘ 














Hello, Comfcman? Comicmon? Is 

this Comicboy?.Oh, I’m sorry, 

Mr. President...No, I'm not Lody 

Bird. No, I'm not making fun 

of your fomlly names, these are 
two other birds we re looking for... 
Yes, I'll poy for the call....Goodbye 


"I'm sorry, but the 
number you're 
trying to reach is 
not a working 
number. If you need 


Comicmon, why don’t you come down here so we 
con see what you look like. Oh, I understand. 
When we wont you, we flash the ComIcsIgn on 
the clouds....You liked the pictures of Goldberg's 

son's Bar Mitzvah.No we don't hove any slides 

of Jill St. John.No, I'm sorry but we ore not 

planning to show slides every night. Comicmon, 
will'you come right over? Goodbye. 


Under what? 
Birds? I'll try 
the button three 


Wrong number? 
Why don't we 
look in the 
yellow poges? 


times 


1 don't know. It was there when I 
rented the car. I also found a book 
on "Tronsylvonio Night Life" in the 
glove compartment. I'll bring them 
both bock when I poy the rent. 


Holy Driver's Permit) Do 
you hove your license? 


Comicboy. do you heor 
that siren. It's the police. 

































Now don't we look sweet. 
Masks, emblems, sexy pants, 
f thought we cleaned out you 
type in this city. You guys 
better come with me to City 
Hall. 


Where the heck or 
I going to put a 
wallet with these 
tight pants? 


weor earrings ond 
lip stick we won't 
look so bad. 


I told you these 
suits were woy out. 


Commissioner, 
lust pulled In a 
couple of 
winners. Those 
beatniks will 
try onything to 
get attention. 


Hey woit a 
minute, Officer. 
That must be 
Comicman and 
Comicboy. 


The Comic 
Crusoder and 
the Boy Comic 
at your service. 


Why he looks like.He isl 

He's the Vampire who's been 
terrorizing our City for yeors, 
^ You cracked our toughest 


Holy Jugulorsl 
You meon we--- 
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We'll wait another four hours 
and if they don't show, 
we'll stand them up. 
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We'd rather switch 
than fight.” 


>9 NC*®J CORCCSAW • MAST«< 
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stands for commercials 
(Like you watch on T.V.) 

It’s a horrible sight 
That we’re all forced to see. 
But, they say that will change 
If we vote for "Pay-Telly.” 
There’ll be no more bad ads! 
(Just the programs stay smelly) 
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ill 

* is for drop-outs ... 

(Those kids who leave school) 
They are soon all alone 
And are nobody’s fool. 

For, if you're to compete 
In this computer nation 
Drop-out— 

Don't drag your feet! 

Man, dig that education! 


S stands for employment 
(Like landing a job) 

Not an easy affair 
For the average slob. 

If your school is not Ivy 
Or your blood is not Blue. 
Then the future looks Black 
(Try the shipping-room, do!) 


EOOm 


k stands for fads 

(Like those skate-boards they sell) 
Yes, the kiddies have fun 
Sliding hither, pell-mell. 

There's no harm to these "toys." 
Lots of fun, they Insist. 

(Only one who has laughs 
is the bone specialist) 


« is for goblins s. 

(Like on Halloween) sj ^ 

That day, goblins and witches 'A 
Appear on the scene. fjv 

Yet. we often spend weeks ' ‘i 
On some trick or treat stunt. ' 
When things get slow in Congress 
(They begin a witch-hunt) 


k stands for idle • 

(Like in idle rich) 

Who just sit on their tail 
W’hile some slob digs a ditch. 
How do they get that way 
And with no special merit? 
Jack, it's easy! 

(All you have to do is inherit!) 


Is for Hullabaloo i 

(And like those teen-age shows) 

That make grown-ups throw up ' 

(Hope the T.V. tube blows). 

But, you cannot escape. 

Though the channels you'll search yll 
Now find Rock and Roll 
In each T.V. commercial. 
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MASlSsu. 


51 is for needy 
(Lyndon, lend me a buck!) 
There’s a poverty war 
For guys down on their luck. 
I'm not knocking it, now 
Fact I raise a few cheers. 

But, to tell you the truth 
(I’ve fought that war for years) 


* stands for office 
(That once had a staff) 

Now computers have cut down 
Each staff, right in half. 

Soon, there'll be just machines 
Automate! Be a smarty! 

But just trj'^ to "make-out ” 

At that next office-party! 
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• stands for vampires 
(Creatures out for your blood) 
Like Count Dracula's crowd. 
Not in our life-time, bud? 

Yet, we still get bled white 
By a ’’friendly loan" charge. 
With those high interest rates 
(Vampires still are at large) 


stands for war W | 

(It’s a great little game) W 
You just go for a walk 11 
Through the shot and the flame 
When you leave at the pier 
How the band plays so splendid 
But, just one bugle call 
When your own tune has ended. 


& stands for "Brand X" 

(The inferior one) 

Buy our product, my child! 

It’s the best 'neath the sun. 

But, if you turn your dial 
"Brand X,” now they are selling. 
And the one that's so great 
(Now is branded as smelling!) 


* stands for yawl 
(Not an accent, a boat) 
Nowadays, people praise 
Any craft that they float. 
Every ship is a "yacht." 

1 think they need new glasses 
Every guy in a row-boat 
Thinks that he is Onassis. 


»* is for Zeppelin 
(Air-ship lighter than air) 

A triumph of science. 

An ingenious affair. 

So, what is the fate 
Of this mighty sky-stroller? 
They just use it to state: 
(Won't you buy Pepsi-Cola? 











We learn from Freud that our psychological 
troubles start in childhood. So. go to an 
analyst when you're a child, Don't see a baby 
doctor, though. Go to a grown man. This 
girl has just told the psychologist that she 
wasn’t bom—so can’t hate her mother. The 
girl later proved the analyst didn't exist. 


CAREER PLANNING 


Too many of us find that our friends are able to 
anolyze us, and predict our actions. They do this 
becouse they ore omateur analysts. You can make a 
lot of money with psychiatry. Look at Oscar Levant! 
He makes a living by suffering from pychoses. At 
present Levant has parleyed this into a government 
grant for a two-year study of inertia.,.his. He re¬ 


cently called his psychiatrist and said; "I think 
I'm deothly ill." His psychiatrist said: ’’That must 
make you very happy." With this background, and 
by following the illustrated explanation which 
follows, you con take up psychiatry as a money¬ 
making hobby. 















Your patient will never admit that he is 
sick. You will have to tell him that he Is doing 
fine and take the blame when something goes 
wrong. Drink is often a sife-effect of a dis¬ 
order. such as a party. 


You will have to leam to humor your patient. 
He'll like you. and talk to you. and tell you 
a lot of sexy, personal stories you'll enjoy. 


Whot con I do for you? 
How con I help? 


I can't dio^nose your 
case completely. I thfnk 
it's drink. 


pillow? 


This patient was so tough to treat. When 


Psychiatrity can bring happiness to 


1 paueiiL was so lougn to treat, wnen one 
subconscious was okey. the other would get 
offbase. He got so bad he quit going to foot¬ 
ball games because he thought the players in 
the huddle were talking about him, 


ia.vciuaiiiiy call ormg nappmess to many 
—especially to you—if you practice it as a 
hobby and don't have guilt feelings about 
taking your friend's savings. 
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The First 
LIFT-OFF 





HMMM, 
WHAT’S THIS? 




AWVoHE 
WITH ^ 
Hrtt-F H 
BRrtiH 
CrtH SEE 
THAT/ 


TEH 

NlhiE- 

Et6Hr- 

SEVEN* 

SlX- 


HOW STUPIO 
C«N you BE ? 
TriRTS TOO 
BIG . IT WILL 

NEMER 

WORK* 


I FOUND THE 
PERFECT ROCK 

for my LAUHCHER 


qualities 





1 

1 

1 

WT ^ 






HHhW .n«-a 




28 




CONFOUNDED 

FLAME 

throwers' 



THAT SHOULD 
PUT A STOP 
TO THAT' 



WHAT 00 if\ 

KNOW, IVE 
DISCOVERED A 

ROCK LAUNCHER/ 




IN FACT 
I DOUBT (F 
IT WILLE.VER 
GET OFF THE 
LftUNCHlM& 

I PAD * 


WELL, 

WE 

DIP IT 

AGAIN 


INTELLIGENCE, 

STAMINA, 

RESOURCEFULNESS, 

Stability: 


but Most important 
the ONE ouDury 

ESSENTIAL FOR ^ 
THIS HAZHRPOUS 


EXPENMBIlir/' 


WELL, WHflTS yoUR 
Conclusion ^6out 
THE SKY 


IT'S FOR 

THE BIRDS 
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Our ma.gazine parody this issue salutes a publication which aims to give you ideas 
on spending your leisure time. Trouble is, it takes all your leisure time figuring out 
some of the ridiculous ways to spend your leisure time as featured in... 



18-PAGE 

FULL-COLOR SECTION 
ON 

GARBAGE COLLECTING 


-IN THIS ISSUE- 

Building Minnie Subs 
In Perfume Bottles 


How To Build A 
Better Mousetrap 


A Modern Hobby: 

GREEN-STAMP COLLECTING 


Ideas ForAAoking 
Basket-Weaving Exciting 


The Hobby Of Kings: 

QUEEN COLLECTING 


An Interview With The World’s 
Greatest Lantern Slide-Maker 


In The Centerfold: 

FRANK SINATRA'S HOBBY 


A Reader's Lament 


Coin Collecting Can Make You Rich 

— If You Collect Enough Of Them! 


I HAD SO MANY HOBBIES— 
I RAN OUT OF SPARE TIME! 
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The Joy Of Soap Carving. 

Sampler Embroidery Can Be Fun. 

How To Build Your Own Stingray In 

The Bathtub.. 

The Rich Man's Hobby: Money Collecting. 

86 Different Pets You Can Raise In An 

Apartment. 

How To Build Your Own H-Bomb. 

Repairing Chinese Rickshaws In Your 

Spare Time. 

What You Should Know About 

Needlepoint Tapestry... 

Roising Termites For Profit. 

Do-It-Yourself Hari-Kari Kits . 

Sculpting Out Of Stale Matzoh Balls. 

The New Hobby For High School Students: 
Dropping Out 

Learn ^uba Diving Right In Your Shower . 

How Richard Burton Spends His Leisure Time 
35 Page Special Section On Moth Collecting... 

How To Tame Rhinoceroses As Pets. 

Learn Brain Surgery By Mail. 

Musk-Ox Breeding And You . 

Hobbies That Can Be Done If You Have 
No Leisure Time. 
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LOOKING FOR A MARK TO 
AAAKE IN THE SOCIAL 
SCHEME? 


C..- 





WORLD GOT YOU DOWN? 

Build yourself one of these in¬ 
teresting items and you’ll fit 
in anywhere. Command re¬ 
spect as you while away those 
leisure hours. 






























WILL GIVE YOU A 
BUTTERFLY COLLECTION 
IN YOUR STOMACH! 


GREATEST HOBBY MOVIE OF ALL TIME! 


WINNER OF THE GARBAGE CANNES FILM FESTIVAL 

(The Garboge Collector's Highest Award) 

9 YEARS IN THE COLLECTING-NOW IT CAN BE TOLD 
^ Starring 

TERENCE STAMPCOLLECTOR 
^ > SAMANTHA EGGERON /Ja 










Whars HappMini onne 


MODERN 

HOBBY 

SCENE 


NEW WAYS TO WHIlf AWAY 
THOSE WEE,WEE HOURS 



All you need to start this scintil¬ 
lating hobby is a he-rabbit and a 
she-robbit. Your port is then 
finished. Just sit back and reap 
the rewards of your profitable 
pastime. In no time at all you'll 
hove hares in your hair. For the 
more adventurous spirit, you 
might try doing this with Ploy- 
boy Bunnies. 
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SWITCHBLADE-KNIFE 

COLLECTING 

The ideal modern hobby for to- 
doy's realistic city teenager. 
Striking new designs are pop¬ 
ping up oil the time and your 
collection is guoranteed to moke 
you the neighborhood cutup. 
Your friends will flip when they 
see you pull this delightful hob¬ 
by from the blue. 



tamIng rahlesnakes 

AS PETS 


For the action lover, there's noth¬ 
ing like this colorful hobby. All 
you need is a flute, a basket, 
and obout a dozen pythons. If 
you train them properly, they'll 
soon want to hug you to death. 



WIFE-SWAPPING 


This exciting hobby is just the 
thin'g for those who are looking 
for something to while away 
leisure hours on evenings and 
weekends. Your friends will be 
eager to help you—especially if 
you have something interesting 
to swap. 



COLLECTING UNEMPLOYMENT 
CHECKS 

The most practical of all the 
modern hobbies, with this one 
you can fill your leisure time 
and make money besides. How¬ 
ever, there is a drowback. You 
can only have this hobby 26 
weeks out of the year. If you're 
the type who likes fast-moving 
hobbies this one is for you. 






GRAVE-ROBBING 

Just think of all the fun you can 
hove amassing cadover after 
cadaver, and storting your own 
skeletol laboratory, Make no 
bones obout it, this is a mar¬ 
velous hobby for the offbeat col¬ 
lector. When folks get wind of 
what you're doing they'll come 
running. 


COLLECTING BEDBUGS 

For folks in city tenements, this 
is ideol os there is o great vari¬ 
ety of these creatures to collect. 
They can be mounted on Soron- 
wrap and hung on the well. 
Since new species ore olways 
crawling around, the potential 
is unlimited. Soon you'll even be 
able to catch them in your sleeo. 


ALLIGATOR BREEDING 

Since most big-cih twers ore 
full of olligators, you have o 
reody-made place to begin your 
collection. Just go down to the 
nearest sewer and rustle up a 
few. If you don't want to keep 
them around os pets, they make 
wonderful shoes, pocketbooks 
and rugs. 


HUBCAP STEALING 

Another interesting hobby for 
city dwellers, this one is ideol 
os on outdoor hobby for the 
young. It keeps them out of the 
house as you can start your col¬ 
lection right on the street. More¬ 
over, if you collect enough you 
can even melt them down and 
build your own cor. For a fine 
constructive hobby there's noth¬ 
ing like it. 


BUILDING BOHLES IN SHIPS 

For those who are tired of build¬ 
ing ships in bottles, this is o 
delightful switch on a fovorite 
hobby. Simply get a lorge ship 
in your living room, then start 
blowing glass until you build o 
bottle inside. Other interesting 
voriations along these lines, are 
building 2X4 plywoods out of 
lamp bases and making balls 
of string out of woolen samplers. 


COLLECTING HOBBY AAAGAZINES 

For those of you who don’t care 
for any of the hobbies discussed 
here, but want to do something 
to fill your leisure time—here's 
your onswer. Simply collect oil 
these hobby magazines as a 
hobby. If enough people do this, 
we'll have enough money to 
pursue our own particular hob¬ 
bies—which ore nothing like 
the ridiculous ones in this article. 













advice for the out 


GO FLY 


A LEISURE-TIME ACTIVITY YOU CAN 
REALLY GET CARRIED AWAY WITHI 


If you’re tired ot the usual conimiuy luuuu* 
hobby, this interesting spare-time activity is 
just the thing for you. It will put hair on your 
chest-which is a great feat. especiaUy if you 
happen to be a girll 

Furthermore, it’s very easy to prepare for this 
hobby. All you need is a ball of string, a cnsp 
piece of paper, and two lead weights. The lead 
weights you put in your shoes to help you from 
getting carried away if it's too vrindy out there. 

It’s important to remember that care shovdd 
be taken with all the above items. For example, 
too much string may get all tangled around ^d 
finally string you up! By the same token, too 
much paper may not go up very high. be¬ 
sides, you’d have to contend writh a lot of crepe. 
Last but by all means least, too much lead 
w«iaht will slow you down-so you’d do best 





I door hobbyist 


A KITE! 


DIFFERENT TYPES OF KITES FOR DIFFERENT 
TYPES OF PEOPLE 

(SO YOU'LL KNOW WHICH ONE IS YOURS 
IN THE SKY) 


A profitable pasttime, this interesting hobby 
wiU have you sitting pretty. If you’re lonely, 
you'll soon have more friends than you know 

_ -til • 
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COLLECTOR'S 
ITEM H 


PAWNBROKERS 


CHORUS GIRLS 


Collect enough of these in your 
spare time and someday you 
won’t be bothered by spare 
time problems again! 


WANT A REAL PRIVATE HOBBY? 

Collect These Interesting Pets 
No one wiU bother you when 
you start this coUecfion — not 
unless they get wind of it, that 


ABSTRACT ARTISTS 


CHEAPSKATES 


SQUARES 


BOOKIES 


Tile Offtteat Hobby ^ 

You can make dolls resembling your friends, 
teacher, boss. These dolls can then be used 
as pin-cushions. A lot of people will really 
break up as a result of this sparetime activity. 


LOVERS 


MAGICIANS 




Each year brings a number of new TV 
series. Where do these ideas come from 
that bring us talking cars, genies and 
people lost in space. Let’s look behind the 


scenes and see if we can find out how a 
popular series was bom...the story of a 
man with an incurable disease. Fun for 
the entire family. 


RUN FOR 
YOUR LIVES! 



A LOOK BEHIND THE BIRTH OF A TV SERIES 


Oh. we'll think of 
something tunny. 


1 got It, J.B. You get this 
guy, see. He’s dying. He 
knows he's dying so he 
goes out, gets 7 credit 
cords and lives it up 
every week. 


Lost year we hod the 
three-legged woman who 
ran off with o washing 
mochine. And we did 
the mynah bird who 
gives |udo instructions 
to a group of teen-age 
grandmothers. What we 
need Is something with 
real novelty. 


Shut up, Benson. 


I'm getting queosy, 








He can offord to be 
reckless. He climbs 
mountains, fights o crew 
of moddened dentol 
technicfons, troffics In 
priceless x-rays, plays 
cards tor high stakes, 
ploys stakes for high 
cords, he climbs the 
highest mountoln, swims 
the deepest river... 


Shut up, Benson, Go on 
Stabnus, I'm beginning 
to feel it. But who would 
sponsor us? 


You kidding? A casket 
company for one. 


A tisket, 0 tasket. 
we'll put you in o cosket.. 


No problem- And with the 
dying man we hove that 
mogic ingredient— 
empathy. The viewers 
will watch every move, 
every wince and identify 
with him. They'll think 
they got what he’s got 
and they'll flock to 
doctors. The AMA will 
love usi 


A merchondlsing plusi 


Shut up, Benson. Go on, 
Stobnus, tell us how it's 
gonno be. 


We give him a girl friend. 

An understanding, yet 
buxom, girl who has been 
his sweetheort since 
childhood. He explains 
thot hes got an incurable 
disease. 










And they can't go to 
cheap nightclubs because 
the hero soys he doesn't 
wont to be caught dead 
In o place like this. And 
we put in complications. 
The girl goes to a doctor 
and finds she's going to 
live forever. 


I'm giggling already. 
But how long can the 
poor devil go on 
like this? 


We put him on a 
mountain peak and call 
the episode "Doom at 
the Top.' 


We put him in d football 
game ond it goes Into 
sudden death overtime. 


Now if we re cancelled, 
bingol The disease hitsi 


With luck, 39 weeks. 

If they renew, we ll find 
0 new miracle drug to 
add to his life expectoncy 












Buf how can we kill him 
off genlly? 


Easy. He simply crosses 
channel to his prime 
time competition. 


Sorry for staggering In 
like this., .weak and 
sick, Dying, in foct. 
Save me... 


We'll take care of you 
oil right. Doctor Casey, 
have Nurse Kilbride 
prepare the morgue. Just 
lie down, pigeon... 


1 like iti We'll do iti What 
do you think, Benson. 


Benson is no 
with us. 


Get him out of here and 
start on the series. I 
think we've got ourselves 
a winner. 











Is it because your 
number's coming up in 
the droft? 


What is it, Sean baby? 
Whot vexes you? 


Holding your breath? You should, because in the 
last installment, we left Sean and the sneaker set 
hanging in the air because of a vexing problem of 
Sean s, as you recall, Helen was winking at Deir- 
dre, while Mark was trying to conceal something 
behind the bookcase, and Angie wos frying to hide 
something behind Mark And the ominous shadow 
of Trixie Gorton confronting Boob/ s parents hongs 
like a pall over the Ensemble, so let us look In on 
Sean to see what vexes him, and see if we can't 
get this thing off the ground 


why should 1 be vexed? 


Sure 1 m 

The administration is 


safe. 

completely satisfied with 
the way we’ve been 
protesting, ond burning 
our draft cords as well as 

,-,1 irc>AU,Ac .— nil n+ n entn 

You meon 
you're safe, 
Sean? 


I'm a 
conchy. 

distance— 









Art by Jack Sparling Script by Bob Elliott 


Thot can'1 be It, because 
we re going to discuss 
aking over the notion's 
foreign policy — 


I know a tnon lives In 
Spain, ond he just got 
Insured, and he has a 
foreign policy—with 
Lloyd's of London. 


Ooohl Wait’ll my mamma 
and poppa confront Trixie 
Gorton! 


So we re going to set the 
trend for handling the 
Situation in Viet Norn. But 
we still haven't 
discovered whot's vexing 
Sean. 


Don't worry, Boobi baby 
Trixie's real gearl 


Rather I would face Hu 
Chi Min naked than 
confront Trixie Gorton 
with my mammomio ond 
papparlto. 


Yesterday you had no 
religion. Yours was the 
teen cry of anguish, 
swiped from the existen¬ 
tialists and Emory 
University, that religion Is 
dead. 


Rather King Kong ond me 
on the Empire Stote than 
Trixie ond my folks. 



Mi 
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Lost night Deirdre and 1 1 
mode up o new religion. 

The 7th Doy Cowards on 
the Advent of Viet Nam. 

Is it true that the leoder 
of the North Vietnomese 
guerillas is King Kong? 

Our religion forbids us to 


1 fight in Asia. 












Now we re freel Free to 
fight the wor on the home 
frontl 


I hereby induct you Into 
the religion, which Is 
better thon being 
Inducted Into the army. 


We'll buy so many record 
albums ond guitars and 
surfboards with our 
spending power that there 
won't be any money left 
to make monitions and 


Please leave your 
allowance for the next 
week in the collection 
plate. 


HarkI The phone ringsl 


Simple. We ll invade them 
with 0 batallion of rock 
groups. 


Fine, Sean baby. And now 
whot is it that vexes you? 


Hellol Ked Klub here. 
This Is Seon—formerly 


One hour of fhot music 
will render them deof 
and Insone, ond we'll be 
Teen Heroes. 


ground a few feet— /ust like a 
regular soap opera. Confused? Bet- 
cho booties you ore—ond so ore we. 
Anyhow, the whole mess is os murky 
ond muddy and confused ond 
screwed up os we con get it, and 
with good luck and a lot of podding 
ond stotic octfon, wo con drog It out 
four or five years. 

Next week there will be heartbreak 
on the choin gong, hi-/inks ot Vossor, 
o pot of teo for old, mosey Airs. 
Grumfaitch, f/ogellotion on the quod- 
rong/e by the Phi Psis, 

Will Boobi s parents resent a multi¬ 
lingual daughter? Will Sean pay the 
phone bill? And who slipped a note 
to Mark —giggling? Get your next 
issue of SICK. In fact, get lots of 
Issues. Wrap fish In them, stuff win¬ 
dow panes with them, but buy them, 
ond here's suds In your sodoll 


Why don't you find out, 
8oobl baby? Or are you 
afraid of whot will be 
sold? 


SeanI in—in pity's name. 
Bobv. who—who is It? 










pool. His only problem is now—how to 
get those dam football players out of his 
pool. Actually he becomes the first man in 
England to gain 3,000 pounds in one week. 

When Terence collects the loot, he does 
what any normal, shy-blooded English lad 
does; he buys a spooky mansion and de¬ 
cides to switch his hobby from collecting 
butterflies to collecting a girl. He puts 
his butterfly net behind him; but since it 
is hard to catch anything this way, he 
holds it the regular way and begins to look 
at the way girls walk and talk. 

The first girl his eyes light on is Saman- 
Bill Majeski tha Egger. Actually the light is too bright 

so he turns it down so she won’t get sus- 
Terence Stamp is a timid, shy bank picious. 
clerk in William Wyler's hit him by Co- So he sits in his parked station wagon 
lumbia Pictures. Actually he is shy about and looks at her through his rear view 
30 dollars and is he ever happy when he mirror—and what does he see? Of course, 
learns he has won the English football a rear view of Samantha Egger. 


MOVI 


The 

Collector 
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4... Finally her warm smile and be- 
j'uiling manner Ito say nothing of 
her plunging neckline! win Ter¬ 
ence over. He lets her out into (he 
sunlight and into his 43-roora man¬ 
sion with bath. 

"A good mansion nowadays is 
hard to find," hums Samantha 
sweetly, as she asks Terence if it 
would be all right if she took off 
her clothes and took a bath. 

•‘Fll sit outside and turn my 
back." says Terence, who is not 
rapidly losing the s^mpathy of 
e\er\‘ guy in the audience, bank 
clerk or not. 


What do you mean 
you’re not old enough 
for Medicare? Lie 
about your age 


2... Samantha has an interesting walk. Terence chalks it up to a nervous 
twitch. 

Finally, operating on the old premise that a ‘‘twitch in time saves nine. 
Terence chloroforms her (regretfully ignoring half of the audience! and 
hauls her away to his mansion, which is decorated in early Charles Ad- 
dams family. 

‘‘I hope this isn't too dank," says Terence, lowering his eyes to Saman¬ 
tha's neck. 

"It's not. dank you verj’ much." she says, hiding her eyes from the film 
critics. 

Terence explains in his own bank clerk fashion that Samantha shouldn't 
worry because he is not going to harm her in any way. After she over¬ 
comes her initial disappointment. Samantha gets used to her new sur¬ 
roundings. 

It is gloomy and dark. Even the cobwebs had cobwebs. But when shy 
Terence turns on his little boy smile, it gets e\ en darker. 


3... It was en eerie den. .And when 
Samantha moved to the other half 
of her new home, it was in one 
eerie and out the other. 

But Terence, now in his own 
Stamping grounds, had bought her 
a whole new wardrobe of finery. 
Just her size. too. He knew be¬ 
cause he had tried them on him¬ 
self earlier. 

However, as lime went on (al¬ 
though in the film it did seem to 
stand still for quite some time!, 
Samantha woke up to the fact that 
Terence really wanted to keep her 
there. He wanted something to 
love and butterflies can't dance 
or wear nice dresses. 

Samantha cried for her release. 
Terence relented and got her to 
sit still there for 30 days—with 
possible time off for bad beha^-iour, 

Howe\er. she does try to escape. 
But Terence catches her and flies 
into a tantrum, which he kept (or 
just that purpose- He stopped serv¬ 
ing her fine food and put her on 
bread and water. This was very 
uncomfortable and Samantha had 
to change her dress. 






At this point, tension in the form 
of a nosy neighbor entei-s the pic¬ 
ture. (It is called twelve-sion in a 
high-budget film, but since this 
was brought in for less than a half¬ 
million ka.sabas, they settled for 
ten-sionl. 

This Englishman is the familiar 
stereotype gentleman with a face 
like cold roast beef and blood pud¬ 
ding eyes. But soon the blood pud¬ 
ding turns to porridge as water 
begins dripping from upstairs. 
Samantha, hearing the voices, 
turned the water on to overflow, 


5... Terence, showing Samantha about the house, lets her see his butterfly 
collection under glass. Samantha said it was too uncomfortable being 
under glass and couldn't they see the butterflies from outside the glass 
He acquieses and she looks at him funny. 

"But can't you see," she says plaintively, "those butterflies are dead. 
You v€ deprived them of life just to add to your collection.*’ 

She repeats the speech, more loudly this time. But it does no good be- 
cause 'Terence is out in the liilng room pouring champagne before a gig¬ 
gling fireplace. He used to have a roaring fireplace, but he turned it down 
so that nosy neighbor wouldn't be over bothering them. 

After a couple of shots of champagne. Samantha and Terence's lips get 
acquainted. Her thermostat is closer to the fireplace, so her temperature 
rises faster. She offers her body to Terence and Terence turns it down 
Now everybody is good and mad. Particularly the men in the audience. 

How- much rebuffing can a girl take? Must a decent girl put up with 
those arrogant refusals forever? No. Samantha decides, putting her foot 
down. Then a fight starts because she put her foot down on his toes. 


6... The battle rages. He gives her a 
baleful look to the mouth. She 
hauls off and breaks his butterfly 
case. He chases her out into the 
driving rain, which was driving 
away for a scene in an old Jon Hall 
movie. 

Then, at last. Samantha gets her 
chance. (Chances are 10 cents each; 
three for a quarter). She hits Ter¬ 
ence over the head with a shovel. 
Well, he doesn't dig that bit. so he 
bleed.s aU over everybody. To 
everyone's surprise, the blood is 
red. 

After he recovers and subdues 
her, she takes a fit (size 381 and 
lapsing into a series of shudders, 
dies. Terence sadly closes the shud¬ 
ders and prepares a final good-bye 
to Samantha before getting back 
into the old station wagon, sitting 
behind that old rear-view mirror 
and gazing longingly at more rear 
views. 

Moral: When you have a soft- 
boiled Egger. don't treat her hard- 
boUed or the yolk will be on you. 
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CLASSICFRIEDADS 



by JOE SIMON. ediYor 


This SICKtion is a free service for 
the convenience of our readers. 
However, since there are so many 
kooks and kooky items involved, 
we assume no responsibility for 
items, claims or persons adver¬ 
tised here. We're sick but not 
crazy. 


A CHALLENGE 


I would like you to forward this message 
to that creep. Cassius Clay. In the sol¬ 
diers hill district of Mt. Isa I am the 
king. My name is Pierce John Brennan. 
I am seven foot high and have the build 
of Steve Reeves 4 times over. I will 
take fiekleman Clay in a fight over here 
in Australia. If Clay refuses to fight, we 
will recognize him as ex-champion of the 
world, and I (The Mighty Brennan) shall 
be champ. I am ex-champ of the British 
Isles. I licked Gattelari. Borruni. Car- 
ruthers and even Patterson and Liston 
(when they were younger). 

Pierce John Brennan 
34 Kokoda Road 
Soldiers Hill 
Mt. Isa. Australia 

PEN PALS 

I would like to be a Sick Pen-Pal. In¬ 
formation of myself follows: 

Name: Miss Terry Altman 

Age: 18 

School: Sophmore at Illinois State 
University 

Likes: Bob Dylan records, dancing. 
England, Spanish, dogs, fast 
cars and people. 

Dislikes: People who criticize when 
they don't understand. 

Description: Long dark blond hair. 

green eyes, 5’4", non-con¬ 
formist kook! 

861 Atkin Hall 
Illinois State University 
Normal. III. 


Pen Pal Wanted: 

Boy 18. with pen, paper, envelopes and 
stamps would like address of girls 16 to 
18. Object: Exchanging unusual letters. 

James R. Sick 
R. D. #2 

Wayland. New York 


I would like a girl pen pal about age 
13. height 5*3'. wild, sick and especially 
cute and blonde. And I like them slacked. 

Gary McPeron 
3140 Stanly Avenue 
Santa Cruz. California 


STAMP COLLEaORS 


Anyone who collects stamps, send me 
260-400 stamps and 15C. I will send them 
back the amount of stamps they sent me 
(but all different). 

Steven Rappaport 
1001 President St. 
Brooklyn 25. N. Y. 11225 


Our comic book parody (Dec. 
#42) just won't lie down and die. 
The growing cult of comic book 
collectors and "fanzine” publi¬ 
cations lover 100 at last count) 
seems to devour any material deal¬ 
ing with the so called golden age of 
comics and numerous requests 
have been received offering to buv 



the original art or seeking per¬ 
mission to use satirical comic- 
heroes from the parody. Robert 
Schoenfeld of Cleveland, Mo., 
wants to use the title. "Super- 
fan" for a new fanzine. Associated 
with Bob are the Board of Di¬ 
rectors of the St. Louis Comic 
Fan Club: Derrill Rothermich. 
Bill Jo White, Steve Gerber. Al¬ 
lan Logan. Steve Grant. Chuck 
Eichler. and Rich Wyde. 

• 

Patrick Stout, who neglected to 
send his address, wants to buy 
Ape Girl, Longjohn, the Under¬ 
wear Man, Pajama Girl, Slugging 
Grandmother, The Rotten Grand¬ 
child, Fighting Clod. The Dangl¬ 
ing Dunce and Skunk Man. This 
^rmidible stable would supple¬ 
ment his own Turtle Man...Holy 
comballs! 

Sorry we can't answer all the 
letters, men. but any fanzine is 
welcome to use the material— 
just don't make it funnier than 
ours. Please insert copyright line 
|C. Sick Magazine) somewhere in 
your publication. Otherwise well 
send a couple of boys down from 
Chicago. 

• 

Our Moscow Correspondent 
from Jersey (yes, there really is 
an Ivan Golownjew) suggests we 
hold a contest to determine the 
most unusual place where readers 
hang their Huck Fink "Why Try 



Harder" pin-up. Ivan wants to 
hang his in the Kremlin. Then the 
Kremlin will hang Ivan. We’d like 
to hear your opinions on this sub¬ 
ject. If the mall is negative, we 
may hang Ivan first. 

• 

In an attempt to cash in on the 
current popularity of the super¬ 
heroes. we are launching our own 
comic section featuring that 90- 
pound weakling. "TBENMAN". He 
(or it) will deal with pressing teen 
problems of the day in an intelli¬ 
gent, intellectual, forthright man¬ 
ner—namely a rap in the mouth. 



Teenman. an alien refugee from a 
way-out planet, flies through the 
smog on a gleaming surfboard— 
his symbol, a popping coke bottle, 
strikes terror into the hearts of 
adults everywhere. Youll thrill, 
you'll chill, you'll shudder at the 
most terrifying villain of all —The 
Old Fogeyl Don't miss it. If you 
don’t read it, you won't miss it. 
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Bob Elliott is that rare treasure in 
the humor field—a combination 
artist and writer. Trouble is, some¬ 
times he forgets the combination. ‘7 
often find myself putting drawing 
paper in the typewriter." Anj^vay 
you look at it, our Bob has led a 
well-traveled life. "With my ma¬ 
terial 1 had to keep traveling," he 
admits. Bob is originally from At¬ 
lantic City where he somehow man¬ 
aged to get thru High School. "I 



graduated but the High School 
dropped out. / was a problem 
child," he recalls, "I brought my 
parents to school so many times 
they got a diploma, too." 

Seeking outlets for his offbeat 
views, he began submitting humor¬ 
ous pieces to his school paper. Even 
for his classmates he was too far 
out so he tried submitting else¬ 
where. "Soon I was rejected by 
every editor in the country. I quit 
submitting when I began getting 
back more stuff than / sent out," 
he insists- 

Discouraged, Bob decided to get 
as far away from America as pos¬ 
sible and so he went' to Egypt. "It 
was the land of the Sphinx," he 
remembers, "and it certainly did." 
He returned shortly afterward, de¬ 
termined to make a name for him¬ 
self in the States. "I didn’t like the 
name they were calling me in 
Egypt." 

Having played the trumpet since 
childhood, he got jobs in pickup 
bands playing beachfront hotels in 
Atlantic City. "I had a great mouth¬ 
piece." he recalls, "which was lucky 
when I got into trouble." This 
earned him a living for several 
years during which time he at¬ 
tended art school in Philadelphia. 
"I blew the trumpet, then blew 
the money on tuition fees." It paid 
off. as Bob soon found himself 
working as an advertising agency 
artist. Although the experience 
was good he couldn't make enough 
money at it. “1 tried moonlighting 
but there was no money in light¬ 
ing moons either." 


To show you how bad things were 
at the time, World War Two gave 
him a lift. Since there was no place 
to go but up he enlisted in the Air 
Force. Bob went in a private and 
came out a private. “It was all very 
priwjte," he remembers, “they tried 
hushing up the whole thing." 

After being discharged. Bob 
came to New York planning to 
conquer the world of advertising 
art. "I got several offers— but 
they were all requests to go back 
where I came from." Thus, he re¬ 
turned to Atlantic City the very 
next day and soon found himself 
in a variety of dreary jobs. He be¬ 
came a bellhop, then a soda-jerk 
and finally a cab-driver. “What 
makes this so unusual," he says, 
"is that it all happened in the 
same day." 



Disgusted by it all he decided to 
return to New York and keep plug¬ 
ging until he hit it big. Perserver- 
ance paid off and shortly after¬ 
ward he sold his first satiric piece 
to Bruce Elliot, editor of a leading 
men's magazine. “It was a lucky 
break," he remarks. “I convinced 
the guy I was a long-lost relative." 
Having broken the ice, Bob’s sales 
started zooming and soon he be¬ 
gan appearing in a great many 
men’s magazines. He also con¬ 
tributed sketches to Julius Monk 
revues and sold many cartoons and 
light verse. “I was making money 
hands over fist. The fist 1 was us¬ 
ing for late payers." 

The climax of Bob's career came 
fairly recently when he submitted 
his first sketches to SICK. They 
were hilarious and his artwork had 
a lot of polish. Then we had him 
start using India ink instead of 
polish. Since then he’s become a 
permanent fixture around the 
SICK office. “They pay me along 
with the electric and phone bills." 

Bob is married and has two 
daughters. “I made sure I wore the 
pants in my family," he asserts. He 
was photographed for this biog¬ 
raphy complete with his wairus; 
type moustache of which he proud¬ 
ly grins, "Man, dig this crazy hair- 
lip!" Bob Elliott is one fellow who 
is really going places. Judging by 
his background it may happen very 
soon... 



BIG SICK ANNUAL! 



featuring 
THE BIGGEST KICKS 
IN 7 YEARS OF SICK 

HERE ARE THE SATIRE CUS- 
SICS OF THE DECADE! SKITS 
that were REPEATED ON 
BROADWAY REVUES! THAT 
WAS THE WEEK THAT WAS! 

THE JACK PAAR SHOW! AND 
BY MANY OF THE TOP CO¬ 
MEDIANS AND MONOLOG- 
ISTS! AIL IN ONE FABULOUS! 
BIRTHDAY! SPECIAL! 

OM SALE JUNE 7ih 


This Pop Art Masterpiece! 

A GLOSSY! FUIL-COLOR! 

3-PAGE foldout 

OF THE “WHY TRY HARDER 
KID! . AMERICA'S UNDER¬ 
DOG MASCOT! HUCKLEBER- 

HUCKUBERRY FINK- 

Hang it in your den! club¬ 
house! bedroom! or class¬ 
room! This clod is so pitiful, 
just looking at him is guor- 
anteed to make you feel 
superior! Will brighten your 
world! build you up! bring 
happiness and confidence! 

I Also a good luck piece! 


Let Entertain You 

50$ or 
Half a buck 

If your newsstand 
doesn't carry 

the SICK Birthday Special, 
or is sold out, send 50$ to 

SICK ANNUAL 
32 West 22 Street 
New York, N.Y., 10010 

Prompt mailing guaranteed! 


SEVEN YEARS IN THE MAKINHI 

(THEY WERE WATCHING U2 EVERY MINUTE) 













Then I became a chest-surgeon. 









DOESYOURTVTUBE 
STARE BACK AT YOU? 


SMASH The Idlol boh With This 
TV Destruction Ktt 


















